Google 



This is a digital copy of a book that was preserved for generations on library shelves before it was carefully scanned by Google as part of a project 

to make the world's books discoverable online. 

It has survived long enough for the copyright to expire and the book to enter the public domain. A public domain book is one that was never subject 

to copyright or whose legal copyright term has expired. Whether a book is in the public domain may vary country to country. Public domain books 

are our gateways to the past, representing a wealth of history, culture and knowledge that's often difficult to discover. 

Marks, notations and other maiginalia present in the original volume will appear in this file - a reminder of this book's long journey from the 

publisher to a library and finally to you. 

Usage guidelines 

Google is proud to partner with libraries to digitize public domain materials and make them widely accessible. Public domain books belong to the 
public and we are merely their custodians. Nevertheless, this work is expensive, so in order to keep providing tliis resource, we liave taken steps to 
prevent abuse by commercial parties, including placing technical restrictions on automated querying. 
We also ask that you: 

+ Make non-commercial use of the files We designed Google Book Search for use by individuals, and we request that you use these files for 
personal, non-commercial purposes. 

+ Refrain fivm automated querying Do not send automated queries of any sort to Google's system: If you are conducting research on machine 
translation, optical character recognition or other areas where access to a large amount of text is helpful, please contact us. We encourage the 
use of public domain materials for these purposes and may be able to help. 

+ Maintain attributionTht GoogXt "watermark" you see on each file is essential for in forming people about this project and helping them find 
additional materials through Google Book Search. Please do not remove it. 

+ Keep it legal Whatever your use, remember that you are responsible for ensuring that what you are doing is legal. Do not assume that just 
because we believe a book is in the public domain for users in the United States, that the work is also in the public domain for users in other 
countries. Whether a book is still in copyright varies from country to country, and we can't offer guidance on whether any specific use of 
any specific book is allowed. Please do not assume that a book's appearance in Google Book Search means it can be used in any manner 
anywhere in the world. Copyright infringement liabili^ can be quite severe. 

About Google Book Search 

Google's mission is to organize the world's information and to make it universally accessible and useful. Google Book Search helps readers 
discover the world's books while helping authors and publishers reach new audiences. You can search through the full text of this book on the web 

at |http: //books .google .com/I 



■ ■* 



s. 



/ 



"l JfjiH 




V 



¥ 












./ 



]l^a»:. 



\ . 



t^ ^ 



.i<r 



^^^m 


4 


I 


9n| 


■ 




1 THE 

iTMeasueM-nngiGi i 

poon 

HAII8U. "»»01U1 WIIHIM'. I 






^^^^1 



THt 

(THOROUGH-BRED) 



POOR GENTLEMAN'S BOOK; 



OR. 



HOW TO LIVE IN LONDON 



ON 



£100 A-YEAR. 



There are more things in this world than are dreamt 
of in thy philosophy, Horatio. Hamlet » 



THIRD EDITION. 



LONDON : 

PRINTED FOR WILLIAM MARSH, 
OXFORD STREET. 






In a few days, 
GRATIS, 
(Exclusively at Marsh's) 



AND 
DRA'VirZNO ROO 




THE 
(THOROUOB'BRBD) 

POOR GENTLEMAN'S BOOK; 

HOW TO LIVE IN LONDON 

OK 

£100 A-YEAR. 



My deax fellow, if you are not by birth, 
and education, and nature, ti gentleman^ pray 
tkrow my book down again, and ask the shop- 
man for your shilling, as you can be in no 
want of my advice ; you are sure not to fol- 
low it, from some one of these fatal three 
causes. First, because if you are only a 
gentleman by birth, you may get in debty 
and thus live on any how, as all fellows of 
spirit do ; — if only by education, you may 



still run in debt ; and if only a gentleman 
by nature^ with very little of the first two 
qualities to bear you out, nobody will care 
what you do. However, I may keep you 
from difficulties and a gaol, things in them- 
selves very tangible and disagreeable: and 
so far you may thank Heaven you have 
come across me ; that is, if you are not in- 
corrigible ; for I am sure to do you some 
good by a gentle hint or two, to work on 
the strength of your own innate sense of the 
" eternal fitness of things.'** 

But this tiny work is, in sober earnest, 
rather addressed to men who, with very little 
cash, have a large stock of good feeling ; 
who are by nature o( gentle i/oorf,— that is, 
who hate falsehood and meanness^ who love 
merit, and court virtue, no matter under 
what shapes they appear ; who have minds to 
comprehend things as they are, undistorted 
by the thousand and one scribblers of this 



glorious capital, and the ten thousand and 
one foolish creatures that buzz about, who 
would persuade one the moon is made of 
green cheese. To such fellows I address 
myself as one of Us; for I do not con- 
descend to include pretenders to the name 
of ** gentleman ;" a word so prostituted now- 
a-days, that I know not what animal does 
not lay claim to it who can sport a good 
coat to his back ! — ^All sorts of cigar-smokers 
— ^wine, coal, and commission merchants ^-^ 
and from the tiniest clerks who sport of a 
Sunday, up to the most conceited of a 
public office,--these may be all gentlemen^ 
if born so, or in their own circles, nor will I 
question it. I will only suspect them, till I 
know more of them than simply the cut of 
their clothes, the cigar stuck in their mouths, 
their offensivdy conceited manner^ or their 
being flushed with bad Port. With all due 
deference, my poor little book is too low for 



these gentry, and is only meant for quiet 
men who are not particularly fond of talking 
nonsense, or ambitious of passing for either 
knaves or fools. 

We all know the truism, that in London 
people know nothing of what each other are 
at, or how they live, not only in the next 
street, but even in the next room, on the 
same floor ; if peradventure you occupy a 
bachelor's bed-room, or can muster a sitting- 
room : as to next door, it is out of the ques- 
tion ; and this brings me to the pith of what 
I have to say. How to live in London and 
enjoy life moderately on one hundred a-year ! 
Good Heavens ! how many young fellows 
swagger up and down before my door who 
would turn pale at the mention of so paltry a 
sum ! What, a hundred pounds ! and really 
pretend to keep decent company, or go into 
society at all ! *' Stuff — impossible !'' No, 
it is not impossible : without aiming even 



so high as the poor younger brother who 
lives in his cab, after the fashion of that 
clever sketch of Lady Morgan'^s in the Me- 
tropolitan^ (the best thing she ever wrote 
is that Macaw!) for I will not suppose 
there are any *' honourables'" on so little as 
a single hundred, but there may be many 
young fellows with as high feelings^ and 
who by nature and education, as I have 
said, and birth^ are what we call thorough-- 
bred, and who, keeping up a genteel society, 
yet cannot get invited even to a second-rate 
dowager^s anything near Portman Square, — 
in short, who must cut their mutton where 
they can ; scarcely ever out of an eating- 
house ! 

Before I come to particulars, so very es- 
sential where a man talks of vegetation in 
town on a hundred pounds a-year, I would 
premise two or three things essential as 
general maxims, without which nothing I 
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can say will be of the least use. To begin 
then, as a general rule to make yourself re- 
spected, though poor : — 

Never talk of it. 

Never ask a favour (of a solid kind). 

Never borrow money ; (never lend /) 

Never be in debt sixpence. 

Never affect anything. 

Never make up to richer people first; 
let them pass, whether in a carriage or on 
foot, if they do not see you, and nod first ! 

Refuse some invitations now and then 
of your best friends. 

Never get into a cab or hackney-coach 
when you can possibly walk. 

Buy no trifle you do not absolutely want. 

DonH lounge at pastrycooks' eating 
cakes or soups. 

Don't smoke or snuflT, or glide into any 
expensive and foolish habit ; that leads to 
no good. 



Never accept dinners at hotels from other 
single men, when you can by any means 
get out of the scrape. 

Carry halfpence in your coat-pocket: 
never be without a hal^enny— for a dis- 
tressed silent woman; pass all other loud 
beggars, street-sweepers, &c. — ^'tis just as 
generous as if the Duke of Devonshire gave 
a crown on such occasions ! ^ 

Never talk of rich titled people : if you 
do know any, keep it to yourself. 

Pay your tailor caah^ and he'll take off 
fifteen per cent, which brings the first rate 
nearly on a level with the herd of botchers : 
but cash mtist be paid for every thing as the 
grand rule on which all others hang. 

Never call a second time where your 
cards are not returned, unless on women, or 
the very old or infirm ; let no rank be any 
exception ; if you do, you will soon be cut 
more effectually ! particularly where there 
are girls in the family. 
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Never go near a hotel or a tavern, if you 
can help it. 

These are but a few of the maxims I would 
have observed, without which, how is it pos- 
sible to make two thousand shillings spin 
out three hundred and sixty-five days ? You 
know you have no more cerfain/y,— Very 
well ! look the danger in the face and it 
disappears ! But if you have two hundred 
income, or three, still these are golden rules. 
I would stake my existence that a man fol- 
lowing them pretty closely, will be less at a 
loss for a guinea on any given occasion on 
one hundred poimds, than a more careless 
fellow on his two hundred, and appear just 
as well, very possibly better ; for careless- 
ness and extravagance never have a farthing 
to spare. One may be generous (rather 
foolish !), and never just : be generous if you 
can^ but blush to be unjust ! in pecuniary 
trijks it is as mean as to tell a lie. 
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To cut the matter short, I will suppose you 
dropped from the clouds (of dust or rain ?) 
in the Circus, Piccadilly. Down go your 
portmanteau and bag. Recollect your hun- 
dred ! DonH go to a hotel ; leave your 
luggage behind the counter of the office for 
twQ-pence, and dtart off for a lodging. Just 
behind Regent Street to the east, or north 
of Oxford Street, you 11 get a bed-room fox 
seven or eight shillings ; perhaps a parlour, 
with French bed, for half-a-guinea ; that will 
do. Say you send your things at once, sUep 
there ; giving a reference, — ^there is no diffi- 
culty. By: this simple manoeuvre you save a 
seven, or nine shilling bill, (nearly a week's 
lodging !) Here lies the art of not spend- 
ing your poor pittance foolishly. 

I should say, breakfast at home :* if not, 

« 

• You lose the whole morning if you don't breakfast 
at home — ^which is detestable. If you are not too far 
off, return directly, at any rate. 
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near the head of the Haymarket (there are 
others as good) is a decent coffee-room 
(Hope's) ; go up-stairs ; for fivepence you 
have a roll and butter, and cup of coffee, 
put before you on a tray, with clean cloth, 
and in as good a room as more expensive 
coffee-rooms, with nearly all the daily and 
weekly papers (Pamphilion's has books, but 
is crowded, in Sherard Street). Of course, 
you are not to know those who sit near 
you, though mostly decent people. You 
break&st just as well in this way as if you 
paid two shillings, with a greater choice of 
papers. You give the girl a penny, instead 
of some waiter sixpence; and she, poor girl, 
thanks you more for it. There you may sit 
(if you bother your head about politics) 
all day, and read the millions of words pro 
and con, together with all the paid puffs, 
abuse, and nonsense of the weekly critiques 
on literature, — (" Literary Gazette,'"'* to wit !) 
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a busy feeble crew, who chatter as inces- 
santly as the monkeys of the Brazils, with 
very little more intellect. Have you break- 
fested badly ? you will dine with the more 
appetite ! 

Now, where is a man to dine on five- 
and-sixpence a day, where he may not be 
ashamed to be seen ? How restore ex- 
hausted, nature about five o'^clock ? Alas ! 
there is no help for it, you must conde- 
scend to pop yourself (incog. !) into an 
eating-house, London swarms with these 
refuges of destitute dandies, clerks, shopmen, 
half-pay officers, &c. There is nothing to be 
ashamed of except talking loud, and giving 
yourself airs, and finding fault ! all which 
things mark the well-dressed aping set I have 
already alluded to. Of course, you avoid 
notice, and get to some table quietly, alone 
if you can. You have a great choice of 
plain, roast,* and boiled of the second-best 
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meat^ and vegetables. As you are hungry, a 
plate of beef or veal, and potatoes, put before 
you, is delicious ; wafihed down with a pint 
of heavy wet: — ^why, it is a feast for the gods ! 
what more would you have ? A silver fork ? 
soup, fish, wine ? The first you may take 
in your pocket, for fear you should forget 
yoiu^elf at some friend's ; but it would per- 
haps look afiected : the rest you can have, 
all toUol of their kind, and wind up with a 
slice of pudding, or tart, and cheese, 8zrc. 
But you will extend your shilling (which 
pays for the simple dinner) to one shilling 
and sixpence, or two shillings and sixpence, 
possibly five shillings, if you attempt ^wfry; 
and besides, it is in bad taste : better go to 
the Blenheim in Bond Street, or York in 
St. James's Street, or the Union in Cockspur 
Street, at once. The worst of it is, on only 

* 1836. It falls off everywhere in quality /—Avari- 
cious animals ! have ye not profit enough ? 
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one hundred pounds you cannot belong to a 
club, with propriety /* as you cannot well 
dine at the most modeiate under three shil- 
lings and sixpence, besides your five or six 
guineas yearly subscription ; as at the Junior 
U. S. I will suppose you, poor fellow, a Sub. 
in the army or navy, or a Comfnander or 
Major : still, without private fortune, you 
must go to an eating-house ; and since 
there is no help for it, I will recommend you 
the best. If you eome from the Park, go to 
the " Weat^end Rooms*'* in Oxford Street, 
opposite MafsVs ; if from the Guards or East 
end, to the Shades'* Hotels Leicester Square, 
half French. In Rupert Street, " John 
d^Groafs'*'* was good, but is spoiled, by affect- 
ing more and doing less ! Men wait, and 

* Some men vegetate in hoards-houses ; — ^but the 
cheap ones are dirty and skin-flinty ; with a queer set 
of the ^* highest respeetabiiUy T^-^the two guinea ones 
are a shade better ; — ^had are the best, town or country. 
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I prefer giving my twopence to the girls. 
There are a great many other houses of the 
same stamp scattered about, but as they 
stare a hungry man in the face at every turn, 
no need to enumerate them : another French 
house in Princes Street, close by : the York 
chop-house, Wardour Street, is the neatest 
and cleanest in town, and only two-pence 
more, — ^but at the worst of them a man 
can dine better (strange to say !) than for 
the same money in Paris !* 

Thus, having dispatched this very indis- 
pensable affair, a man naturally looks round 
him how to pass his evening ; for I will 
even kindly suppose he knows nobody in 
town, and never by any chance goes to 
a party, dinner, or dance. Of theatres 

* The dtp is full of eating-houses cheaper still ! 
If a hotel man asks you ^^toJiere you dine to-day V* 
always say ^' out ;" and let no dashing fellow induce 
you to go to Fauxhall^ or a Finish, or the Divans^ or 
Shades, or Lush-houses, or Helk about Jermyn Street. 
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there are twelve or thirteen open every 
night; at half-price in the pit he may in- 
dulge himself now and then^ when there is 
anything worth seeing. Concerts, and the 
King* 8 rAcairc, while they are pitched at 
half-a-guinea, I fear, are out of the question; 
but if he has heard and seen the same 
people abroad for a dollar, he may talk 
of them, now and then in a way, (should 
he be asked the usual question, — Have 
you seen Taglioni ? heard Malibran, Pasta, 
Giisi, and Paganini ?) as to give to under- 
stand he goes oecasionally : but this re- 
quires tact ; if he has noiiear he had better 
say nothing aboht the matter. Once or 
twice in the year he may indeed venture 
into Pop's Alley, and judge how miserably 
deficient our Opera is, compared with the 
Academic or San Carlos. 

But how many tedious moments are there 
to be filled up in the twenty-four hours i 
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each person^s taste and habit must manage 
in this as they please. Subscribe to Marsh's 
Library, Oxford Street, or some other cir- 
culating library, for the novels, if any ap- 
pear worth reading. Still there are Travels, 
Reviews, &c. always something new, to in- 
form and amuse, besides the usual lounges in 
the Park about four and five o'clock, or along 
Oxford and Regent Streets ; to Tattersall's 
Mondays ; to the Bazaar, Baker Street, on 
Tuesday and Saturday mornings ; the Pan- 
theon and rest of the bazaars^ at any time in 
the afternoon, when pretty girls may be seen 
in hundreds with their sweet faces, to contem- 
plate respectfully : for I do not recommend 
that impudent and insolent stare, that com- 
pels a modest girl to hold down her head ; 
nor is it indeed the interest of those knowing 

* Adelaide GdUery, Colosseum, Picture Exhibitions, 
National Gallery, Surrey Zoolo^cal, Fancy Fairs, 
Dulwich Gallery (walk), Beulah Spa, Pantechnicon, 
&c. &c. &C. 
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blades who display their taste and admiration 
in this very equivocal manner. Sometimes 

• 

Regent^s Park and the Zoological attract a 
parcel of gay-looking people and equipages ; 
they become more frequented every day ! 
But of all the metamorphoses about town 
for the better J St. James'^s Park is the most 
striking and admirable. Here a man may 
take his book of a fine day, and seated (for 
a penny) beneath one of those noble elms 
near the water, fancy himself twenty miles 
in the country, and the grounds his own, with 
the additional pleasure of seeing groups of 
well-dressed people meandering along the 
paths, lending an interest to the fairy scene ! 
We are in the habit of talking a great 
deal of common-place nonsense about Lon- 
don ; but, in truth, there is no city in the 
world to compare with it for its riches, variety 
of amusements easily got at, its beautiful 
circumjacent walks and rides ; St. Jameses, 



Hyde, Green, Regent's Parks, and Kensing- 
ton Gardens ; its noble streets, equipages, and 
the crowds of elegant people in circulation ! 
Compared with it, what is Paris or Naples ? 
All other towns sink to nothing in the com- 
parison. And as for climate, it is pretty well 
proved that there is none on earth half so 
good as our own ! — nuld in winter, mild in 
summer ; a little more rain than in Paris 
possibly^ but less scorching and less cold. 
And as to the smoke of London, we get used 
to it : besides, it gives a zest and relish to 
the pure clear air of the country when we 
are tired of it. 

But to return to a poor Gentleman's Eco- 
nomy — What is there left essential to say ?— 
If he has a good many Mends who live in a 
certain style, so much the better. Always 
walk to dinner if the day is fine ; for which 
purpose, have a second pair of rather stout- 
soled dress-shoes : and when you must 
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have a jarvy, return home on foot ; nobody 
asks or cares how you go or come : a hack is 
more annoying, seen at some doors, than no- 
thing, but your shoes must not be soiled. As 
the most liberal people cannot avoid eyeing 
your dress, mind that " all "^s right,'*'* Let 
Cooper in Sackville Street, or Nugee, St. 
Jamed'S, or Stnltz, or anybody that can, 
make your clothes, (coat, at least,) and be 
in the fashion quietly ; fancy waistcoats and 
trousers are dangerous things (in bills); 
therefore be simple in your taste, — ^from ne- 
cessity, if you cannot change often ; for re- 
collect, nobody is to remain unpaid. One 
dress-coat a year is quite enough, being 
careful of the last year's as a hack : never 
have more; for a well-cut coat is better 
twenty times threadbare, than a bad-cut 
bran new ! A dozen shirts are easily kept 
up, and all other linen stock exceedingly 
slender; it is only a lumber. In short. 



your whole dress, with care, need not cost 
you more than .fifteen pounds, exclusive of 
washing.^ Coat, charged six guineas, you 
pay five; two pair of trousers, three 
guineas and a half, cash ; waistcoat, one 
guinea; make nine guineas and a half ;— 
the rest in shoes and boots, and keep- 
ing up your, linen. You must not 
go to the most expensive boot-makers; 
have but one best pair, and dress- 
shoes ; the rest thick soles and stout, to 
stand long walks. And here economy must 
be studied in soling, repairing, &c."f" — ^in 
short, the minutest details are of vital im- 

* Don't exceed four or five dean shirts a week, and 
wear a night-shirt, — ^with care the second day's shirt 
will look fresh, and don't wear collars. Washing bill 
per week— 4 shirts, Is. 4d. ; 5 pair socks, 5d. ; 3 'ker- 
chiefs, 4d. ; drawers, 5d. — ^2s. 6d. or 28. 9d. 

i* Gtet your hair cut at — 1 forget the man's name — 
between Twining's door and Temple Bar, for sixpence. 
If at Truefit's, it is Is. 6d.— but Is. is tdken^ of ciw- 
tomers. 
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portance : just as if the comer-stone of a 
building could be neglected or left out ! 
down comes the whole fabric ! How many 
young fellows are there about town, whose 
bootmaker^s bill alone (not a word of the 
tailor !) comes to a third of your whole in- 
come !-— whether it is paid or not is another 
matter. Allowing, therefore, fifteen pounds 
for your dre8S-«*-and on this, I knowy you 
can appear, not only as a gentleman, but 
weUr-dressed-^jou hai^e eighty-five pounds 
left for living and lodging, and menus 
plaieirs. You cannot afford a sitting-room ; 
and since it comes to that, have a cheap bed- 
room : one may always be got (not to be too 
far out of town) in that debatable region, be- 
tween Tottenham Court Road and Regent 
Street,— or near the Edgware Road,-^— or 
where I have mentioned. Indeed, I once 
knew a young fellow hang out in Curzon 
Street on six shillings a-week ; so that his 
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address (he was never at home) was magnifi- 
cent I However, if your stock of philosophy is 
as slender as your purse, you must fee some 
hotel waiter to let you leave it, in Jermyn 
Street, or about the great squares; though 
there are many streets, such as Park, Great 
George, Green, Mount, Duke, Manchester, 
&c. where younger brothers of noble fami- 
milies have rooms, and where a poor fellow 
may obtain a bed, without being absolutely 
ashamed of the door, should a kind friend or 
two condescend to turn their horses' heads 
that way. There is one comfort for a man 
of good connexions and family ; the higher 
his friends and acquaintance are as to birth 
and rank, the less do they care about his 
lodging or his means : but beware of letting 
a parvenu know a bad address, or such peo- 
ple as axe themselves struggling through a 
thousand meannesses and mortifications to 
get a step higher, or into the next circle 
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above them ; they would at once shake you 
off, without delicacy or ceremony. Enough 
of this. — Say your lodging comes to nine 
shillings a-week, (not to be too uncomfort- 
able when at home^) and including a present 
to the maid-servant, will be twenty-six 
pounds a-year ; and, for this shilling extra, 
you are always received and waited on with 
smiles. Always brush your own clothes, it 
does you both good ! besides, one must not 
be troublesome ! Three hundred and sixty- 
five dinners, at fourteen-pencea-day, (a, liberal 
allowance !) are twenty-one pounds, which 
leaves thirty-eight pounds ; breakfasts, nine 
pounds five shillings, leaves twenty-six 
pounds fifteen shillings ; washing, seven 
pounds; library, two pounds, as a sort of 
food he cannot do without ; coals, the win- 
ter months, three pounds, added, leaves 
fourteen pounds fifteen shillings as pocket- 
money for all contingencies ! This seems 
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a desperate small sum for extras and plea- 
sures ! having, with the most rigid eco- 
nomy, got over Itmng, and clothings and 
warmth. For though, as the poet says, 
asking very pertinently what riches give 
us ? only food, clotheR, and fire, yet, I 
confess, this account staggers even me, who 
have lived on much lesSj without descending 
to dirt or bad company !* It may be re- 
conciled in this way: those pleasures that 
money alone is able to procure tis, are only 
as one to a thousand, compared with those 
high health and a vigorous tone of mind 
enable us to enjoy from all nature land art 
round lis, that invite the senses, and are to 
be gratified at all moments without money ! 
In diort, gold in the hands of half mankind 
goes to destroying that elasticity of enjoy- 
ment it would enhance ! How languid, 

* How distressing, to have no unde, aunt, or cou- 
sin's table tmce or twice a-week or so ! • 
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how feeble, are all the impressions that are 
paid dearly for, and partaken of only by the 
wealthy ! Where is the rich man^s appetite, 
or the languid lady^'s who sits over her pro- 
fuse table without one pleasurable sensa- 
tion ?* Observe the listlessness of the 
constant opera or play-goers,- — all, all has 
palled upon the sense ! and these very peo- 
ple fly to the country, and to the quiet sim- 
plicity of the moimtains, possibly for enjoy- 
ment ; it is like the brown bread in town, 
paid for as a luxury ! This is no exaggera- 
tion, but what we all know and feel every 
day ; so I shall not be excessively pathetic 
on the unfortunate pilgarlic who has but 
fourteen pounds cash (all paid) left in his 
desk. How many scanty fortunes of two 
thousand pounds a-year and carriage in 
town, about the West-end, who have not 

* Comparatively, at any rate : many people are riehy 
and enjoy life notwithstanding. 
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so much left disposable! who are embar- 
rassed, afraid to go to this or that, and 
whose very dress and liveries betray a 
wretched penury, and failure in what they 
attempt ! It all comes to the same thing : 
what have they been about ? Only living ! 
They have been to the Opera twice in the 
season, and to twenty balls. You, on your 
hundred, may have just done as much ; and 
have partaken of more dinners than they 
have ; afraid to accept^ from want of ample 
means to return them. This is the life of 
half the West-end : feverish struggle for 
the season; with the autumn, away they go : 
so may you ; a guinea takes you to Chel- 
tenham, (half to Brighton,) to Leamington, 
to Bath, — ^in short, anywhere ; you have but 
to substitute one bed-room for another, and 
throw away a guinea on the Master of the 
Ceremonies. It is more difficult to get a 
place to dine in ; but even these conveni- 
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ences are increasing every day. But then 
you cannot marry ! — ^no ; you must live and 
die an old bachelor. 

As these few words on economics are only 
intended for poor Gentlemen, whose high 
sense of honour and justice to their poorer 
fellow-creatures will not allow thetn to do a 
shabby action, by promises on the one hand, 
not likely or possible to be kept ; and on 
the other, a reckless extravagance, careless 
of -those inevitable consequences that tread 
close ott the heels of want of thought ; it need 
not be expected that I shall enter into the 
ways of certain youths about town, who 
would vote all this, cursed humdrum stuff, 
and very unfit for a Gentleman to take a 
leaf out of I Such men as we see now and 
then white-washed^ after defrauding half the 
town, and who, having brazened out all sorts 
of contempt and obloquy, still manage to 
hold up their heads ! and contrive (how do 
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they contrive ?) to live at a hotel, sport their 
nag, lounge in the lobbies of Covent Garden 
or Old Drury, keep a dashing girl, spend 
their nights at mmt finish or other ; and are 
to be seen any afternoon at the billiard-rooms 
about, or the thooting-^lleries ! These 
people are by no means shunned ; there are 
always young men ready to take their arm, 
and be proud of the acquaintance, on the 
strength of their former celebrity ! some be- 
cause they really are very agreeable fellows, 
others again from pure sympathy ; and the 
very youngest boys are taken with their su- 
perficial air of fashion, which passes as first- 
rate with those who have never seen any- 
thing better. To such men, I repeat, this 
advice is only fit to light their cigars with ; 
nor am I ambitious of any higher honour, 
being the nearest possible approach to their 
empty noddles. But it is a very different 
matter when a man is confoundedly poor, 
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and yet cannot submit either to lose his 
good society^ good taste, or do a dirty action. 
To such men, this view of things will be of 
use. The great — the only art of living in 
this way, is fairly to submit to the conviction 
that two and two can make hut four ! But 
after all, I can readily conceive the despair 
of a man who is told that he cannot possibly 
have more than fourteen pounds pocket- 
money during the whole year,* out of which 
is to come, by the way, numberless trifles 
for toilet, paper, wax, &c. (but he must 
avoid post correspondence decidedly). I 
know ■ not, with all possible ingenuity, how 
it can be made more favourable ; one may 
have a bed-room cheaper, perhaps at seven 
shillings, which will be some five pounds a- 
year disposable on little nothings, that still 
nm away with sixpences and shillings in 

* Only twenty-three shillings a month — ^ten-pence 
a day. 
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spite of the most guarded vigilance. It will 
be found, that if a man has any mindj he 
need not spend a farthing to amuse himself, 
sometimes for half a week together ; music, 
reading, writing, walks in th6 environs, little 
parties at his friends' friends', &c. Twice a- 
month the theatre, half-price, is enough, 
unless our theatres were more attractive ; 
and twice a season to the opera. Then, 
again, the bazaars, the streets, print-shops, 
panoramas, exhibitions, parks, &c. are al- 
ways within his means, used moderately : and 
from this very moderation the only pleasure 
is to be extracted ; go too often, and these 
very sources dry up ! What is there, in- 
deed, that does not tire, but the light of 
heaven, exercise, and the woods bxlA fields ? 
all which, my poor friend, will cost you no- 
thing ; they are the choicest enjoyments of 
heaven, such as no luxurious person of fa- 
shion and fortune ever truly enjoys ! What, 
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then, is there to grieve about ? You may 
be as idle and as good-for-nothing as they 
may be, and enjoy your health better, since 
you are not tempted to, and cannot live so 
highly; you rise earlier, and invigorate 
your frame with long walks ; you sleep 
well, for you are fatigued : you eat heartily — 
your walks and rambles have given you an 
appetite. Not only the very fashionable 
world know nothing of this enjoyment, but 
even merchants and the rich of the City, 
lawyers, agents, brokers, and the host of 
men floating between two thousand and five 
hundred pounds a-year, can know nothing 
of it, and only enjoy themselves, more or 
less, in proportion as they are forced to be- 
stir themselves. Thence so many have 
houses ten miles off, for the sake of the 
drive ; but their horse may be said to have 
the best of it, as far as the exercise goes. 
I once knew a young fellow, who, on ris- 
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ing in the morning, generally stretched out 
some" five or six miles (in all directions) 
round town, and back by half-past eight to 
breakfast, by way of breathing the delicious 
morning air. I am all this while imagining 
my poor Gentleman a perfect idler ;* but no 
man should be wholly idle: a thousand 
things run away with the ** silent hours" to 
the busy world, and to find them creep and 
hang on hand is the greatest bore on earth ; 
if one is so disposed, the best way is to 
apply • to something ; anything, however 
trifling, is better than nothing, and sheer 
listless ennui. This is the great, the onli/ 
difficulty; mon^ can do one no good. Wo- 
men of title and fortune betake themselves 
to work of some sort, and pay dearly for 
work to do, in tabourets, carpets, purses, 
painting, needlework, netting, &c. 

* Cobbett, like an envious goose, abused this book ; 
without comprehending that in all great communities 
there tcili be poor and idle gentlemen inevitably. 
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Let us, looking to wealth, take any one 
nobleman whom you so much envy, for in- 
stance^ in his cab, or taking a canter at five 
or 80 in the Park. Where, in the twenty- 
four hours, shall we begin ? He has, pos- 
sibly, ten thousand pouncb a-year : reputed 
incomes are all a bubble, — 3,000/. means 
1,800/., and 2,000/. 1,200/. The poverty 
of fashionable families with a carriage on 
8,000/. (granted) is pitiable, (hundreds have 
not a^the of it.) Does this guinea an hour 
make him pass his time one bit more de- 
lightfiilhf from its own weight? Not a 
jot, I suspect i He is tired of his cab, 
and horridly annoyed on seeing Booby 
Botheram with a more splendid turn-out 
than his ; his reins were wrong, and his 
tiger was not so smart ! He got home at 
seven to dress, tedious again : dines at 
home; they sit down very formally with 
some humble invite^ as it is not one of their 
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intimate days ; how wearisome this formal po- 
liteness. He wishes the fellow (his wife'^s cou- 
sin, or some scribbling critic) at the devil : 
they fly for refuge to the opera ; too late for 
Pasta, Grisi, Malibran, Tamburini; Taglioni 
still pleases for a moment, spite of the tedi- 
um of repetition. The charm has lost its 
spring from being ot?cr-stretched : he yawns ; 
nods across, and is bored by lookers-in^ in 
some way or other ; or he goes round him- 
self to say " How d'^ye do ?" to peof le he 
sees every hour ! But suppose he passes 
a pleasing hour in a sly flirtation with a 
friend^s young wife, or some girl, whose 
eagerness for admiration does not care for 
his being married, as she hates his wife — 
perhaps an old flirt : this ends, he puts her 

in her carriage, and drops in at C ^'s, St. 

James's Street, where he loses a thousand 
pounds, and goes home perhaps very philo- 
sophically, or swearing all the way; gets 
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up next day at one or two, the weather 
heavenly ; ay, but he knows nothing of the 
fresh mornings, — all is now dusty, noise, 
and bustle — the very thing for a town life : 
his wife persuades him to go and make a 
call or two with her ; they see some pleasant 
people, and talk of music possibly, and get 
into a hot argument on Church Reform : 
away he comes, and gives his wife the slip 
at Howell and James's for a lounge at the 
Alfred or U. S. club ; takes up the papers ; 
sees himself quizzed, perhaps abused; 
goes home in a rage, resolves not to notice 
it ; dresses for a large dinner-party without 
curiosity, interest, or appetite. And thus his 
days drag on. How are they better than 
yours ? His wealth has done nothing what- 
ever for him. Yes ! it has made him 
thinner and paler, he is blas^ : there is no- 
thing new for him ; he knows everybody, 
stripped of that halo that enshrines them 

D 
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firom a&r; some axe bores and block- 
heads, some malicious, some too knowing — 
{clever bores !) some envious, some — ^why 
this is but the same thing repeated more 
vulgarly at Pentonville ! — on one, two, 
three hundred pounds a-year. — ^Alas ! you 
are infinitely better off, if you will but 
think so : you have just a peep at both ex- 
tremes ; be wise, and bless God for your 
health and appetite ! If heaven has given 
you sense, you are happy ! if a little more, 
you may make it appear: if you are a 
goose, why still you are an honest one, and 
you may trot your body about to the admi- 
ration of your friends, who will not fail to 
envy you your high health and spirits ; and 
say what they will, your respectability and 
particular caste will at any rate be acknow- 
ledged ; and you may walk as erect up 
Regent Street, with as little fear of a Beak^ 
as any serjeant of the Guards ; and with the 
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comfortable reflection that you are really in 
want of nothing — ^but more money ; and for 
what pui^ose, you are aware, is merely a 
matter of opinion ! For, say as we will, do 
as we will, rich or poor, all happiness is 
comparative, and is not to be obtained by 
money. Do you long for two hundred 
pounds a-yeax ? the pleasure of asking a 
few friends to a coffee-house dinner now and 
then? or a better room where you could 
ask them? and more cash in your pocket 
for cakes, jellies, and ices? all this would 
not increase your enjoyments one tittle ; nor 
would I advise you to alter your rigid eco- 
nomy as to " food, fire, and clothes,^' if you 
have two hundred. On three hundred you 
can make no appearance more than on one. 
On four hundred, if you kept a horse and 
groom, you would be still the poorer ; and 
so on. Always, in short, say to yourself, 
this and that is, after all, a great plague to 
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those who sport them ; a servant "^s a plague, 
housekeeping "'s a plague, a carriage is a great 
plague, and looking after horses ; a wife is 
(I 'm afraid) often a plague ; children ano- 
ther ; many friends often a plague ; parties 
(the greater number) plague ; and the jea- 
lousy, shifts, envy, of those just above, (on 
another thousand more !) and all the long- 
ings and heart-burnings for show in the 
fashionable world, the ne plus ultra of 
plagues in this life ! compared with which, 
if you are still not content^ wish yourself a 
Welsh curate on forty pounds a-year ! — if 
this fails of making you comfortablcj set 
yourself down as incurable. 

Now the whole of this book might have 
been comprised in one good old adage,— 
*' Take care of the pence ^ the pounds will 
take care of themselves,'* But as I heard 
something about a real third edition, out of 
pure compassion I asked Marsh the other 
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day if a shilling was not a great deal too 
much ? " No, sir,**' said Marsh ; " it 's of 
no use putting it at sixpence ; it will only 
be thought the more common, useless,^ and 
catch-penny. But, added he, I wish you 
would have the goodness to say a little more 
for the shilling,'^'* So, then, these poor gen- 
tlemanly devils gi*oan in spirit as their bit of 
silver drops unwillingly from their fingers**- 
ends, do they ? — it 's no joke ! This set me 
on thinking what I could say more that might 
come home to the *' business and bosoms'** of 
these unhappy, idle, good-for-nothing, sin- 
gle, small gentry^ who are let loose on the 
toWn with their ideas as much astray and un- 
settled as their persons. The time was when 
the subject was more familiar to me : I was 
poor, very poor, and as proud as Lucifer. 
Proud! — poor and proud sound worse in 
juxta-position than in any other way : — 
this same pride that is so absurd may be 

D 3 
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a mean or a noble weakness. To the well- 
born in adversity, (of any souls,) it is the 
source of a thousand virtues ; but to be 
proud of somethings however insignificant, 
childish, and vain, in some way or other is 
as natural to us as to peacocks. How un- 
happy it is we cannot extract more honey 
from this nettle that stings others so ! Still, 
as it must and will be indulged in, and 
almost always at the expense of our friends, 
all equally intent on themselves, I shall try 
and point out how that may be done by the 
poor man of fashion with as little ridicule 
as possible ; — ^in this, as in so many other 
things in this world, the ridiculous bor- 
dering monstrous close on the sublime. 
Poor fellow ! do you ask what all this has to 
do with economy, tact, and management ? 
Here lies the pith. I went to the Opera 
last night,* (you are not to suppose I have 

* Getting my eight-and-sixpenny ticket of Marsh, 
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only 100/. a-year, if you please,) and there, 
(amidst a wonderful number of good-looking 
young fellows, all busy displaying their white 
kids, glasses, fancy waistcoats, nods to known 
boxes, &c.) sat one close to me who, not 
having the fear of ridicule very closely de- 
fined in his mind'^s eye, must needs do a 
little bit of what he thought the right sort 
of thing ; so he takes me a small, slender, 
economical^ ancient opera-glass out of his 
pocket, and with a marvellous — (by the bye 
I forgot gloves !) — pair of dirty gloves on, 
did so be-eye all the lovely girls round 
about, that I was tempted to a smile in pity, 
as I myself was carrying on the same play 
of my opera double-barrelled gun, without 
howeYei braquS'ing it point-blank at the pit 
tier, close to us, as my shabby friend did so 
unmercifully. To be sure, my glass was a 

who has iHBsides lots of private boxes at the Opera and 
Theatres to dispose of for a mere nothing ! 
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superb ^^loup^'* carrying a golden shot to tlie 
opposite upper circles, while my poor third- 
rate dandy^s was in sooth a most lamentable 
brass pop-gun. What malicious devils ai*e 
we ! I enjoyed his affected superiority of 
certain waivings, earnest gazings, adjustments, 
glass^cleaning, &c. extremely.. But why 
would he persist in this cruel display ! — ^it 
was evident he had never read my book, poor 
fellow ! The opera of i Puritanic (with its 
sweet " a te o cara" and "5on virgin,'*'*) need 
not be compared with Meyerbeer's Robert 
or Crocciato, — I had attention enough to 
spare to consider whether this person had 
lOOZ. a^year or 200/. Thinks I to myself, 
if Marsh can but catch this odd fish near his 
shilling bait in Oxford Street, he 11 bite to 
a certainty. The man was evidently out of 
his element. After much silent study I set 
him down as one of those coarse daubs of 
the genteel which makes one almost out of 
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love with gentility itself, it is so abominably 
counterfeited ! I'd rather a thousand times 
shake hands with one of the coal-waggon 
drivers, of whom, upon my word, a mon- 
strous deal may be gathered to interest one, 
concerning themselves and those powerful, 
sleepy, noble cattle they drive ! Oh, give 
me the nobility of nature's sheer unmitigated 
vulgarity, and I will look and lend an ear ! — 
Beauty, strength, humour, honesty, coal- 
blacked, give us thy begrimed fist, and I 
will perchance shake hearty ! but the affected 
waiving of a shabby opera tube, in a particu- 
larly dirty glove hand, is to me worse than 
— an emetic ! 

I forgot gloves — (not to be forgotten) — 
but you are aware that I have made you feed 
like any other animal all the year round at 
fourteen-pence. Have you no country 
friend who will give you the run of his house 
for a month ? Are you never ill and live 
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on tea and dry toast for a week ? Do you 
never cut your mutton at any of those man*^ 
sions of the blessed within a mile circle all 
round the head of Bond Street — ^never? 
If you do, your gloves and hat (which, too, I 
forgot — ^how absent I am I) are provided for^ 
Besides, you must vary your life ; economise 
si Jersey 01 Avranches^ a little now and then- 
going and coming includ/ed lOZ. — stay a year 
or eighteen months ; or at any of our own 
country places (not watering) — ^what does it 
signify where you go with your mere nothing 
a-year to vegetate on ? — ^who will break their 
hearts at missing you either sauntering up and 
down Regent Street, Oxford Street, Bond 
Street, Piccadilly, the Parks, or Kensington 
Gardens? — march off boldly— don't be afraid. 
I once walked down to Bath without hurting 
anybody's feelings. When I got to Wind- 
sor Park, amidst those noble trees, looking 
down that interminable avenue opening on 
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tbe Castle, I threw myself down near some 
deer on the grass, dappled in sun and shade. 
It was a heavenly day ! how splendid the 
day was ! how glorious the delicious scene be- 
fore me ! O how my heart swelled in ecstasy 
—in gratitude to God for such sweet images ! 
It was all mine — ^mine more than the king^s. 
After the feg of twenty miles, (it was hot 
and rather dusty,) what luxury thus to re- 
cline on the grass, look up and see the soft 
fleecy clouds sailing through the foliage of 
those noble oaks — (I had stopped at the 
Race Horse below at Egham, and demo- 
lished a slice of bread-and-cheese and one 
pint of stout) — ^methought I could have 
lolled on the grass for ever, dreaming of 
Heme''s oak ! Dear Windsor ! dear lawns 
and shades ! dear ruminating sleepy deer ! 
— ^most dear Pope ! godlike Shakspeare f 
how hast thy glorious conceptions hallowed 
and enchtoited this. my dear native earth! 
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Why, like the deer or the dog, still I have 
mj native land ; — ay, but they have a home 
— ^^I have none ! Who asks, who cares 
where I live, how I live ! — ^who knows me ! 
Do people su|^ and say % J|il^^^ ? — I am 
nobody ! you are nobody ! W dl, these are 
exultations above gold or feshion, if I can 
have neither ; I would not lose the dear de- 
lusion, not for a St. Albans' wealth, or a 
Londonderry's nod — No, on my soul ! — so 
be of good c3BRr, if you have to foot it as I 
did. The worst of it was, I was obliged to 
get up and get on — the walk was too far (to 
Reading) ; my feet were blistered, and I had 
some tearing thoughts intruding of the com- 
^t!^ fort of a travelling chariot jg^ four : 'twas 
only for an instant, as I quietly dropped 
asleep between a pair of horribly coarse 
brown sheets — (bed sixpence !) 

I have digressed a little on the road to 
Bath, meaning to give my poor reader a 
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taste for tte country, if unfortunately The 
lia6 none without my help ; beaiase it ekes 
out these miserable town shifts, and gives 
8|pme yarie^|^9*at best a very j|ipdgnifi|(|||^^ 
existence— if we are to consult the opinions 
of the world in London ; who are, after all, 
the best judges we have of these sort! of 
things; ani the only good that en -be 
effected,— observe, with much struggling,— 
'iifK>t to loHMIght entirely of o|ptipp< 
cles. Nothing is more preposterously unl 
avijl at the same time so contemptibh 
the affectation of underrating wijtat we d^- 
not enjoy, or even judge of properly. Aka 
general rule (in any country), depend upon 
tPthe upper orders are the bedt'and riSMif' 
estimable : nor is there a bit more vice in 
the West-end streets and squares, than in 
those east of Regent Street ; with im- 
measurably less nonsense of form jChd fact ; 
a thousand times better taste in everything ; 
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jtister thought?, greater refinement—subli- 
mated indeed to some purpose, into unpre- 
tending simplicity^ (whether on a grand 
scale or not) ; which is just what the great 
body of the merely wealthy with us make 
such a mess of in the over-done attempt at 
imitation ; — the violent fear of not suc- 
ceeding, is itself the greatest cause of their 
laughable failure: the affectation of tbe 
thing being alone the laughable part ; fear 
every soHd good is pediaps just as prominent 
in the east as west. So is it as vulgar to 
talk of London''s icrra tncbgnita east,* as it 
would be to caU it so in sad reality in the 
West-end. But I am tired of tugging you 
by the rein right and left; you must run 
your own way, witiii this com&rtable assu- 
rance, that it is just as easy to keep up the 

* After the fashion of Mr. Hook and other small- 
fry novel-makers f — Even Bulwer smacks of this aflTec- 
tation. 



£1 

society of the thorough-bred rich as that of 
the half-bred nek, and gives a great deal 
more enjoyment. Much depends on your 
family, more on yourself, somediing on ac- 
cident; and, being poor, the whole, hangs 
by the slender thread of strict and metho^ 
dical economy ; better felt and acted on by 
good sense, than possible to describe oar 
make fixed rules for ; which for every trifle 
that steals away shillings and halfpence, is 
as impossible and useless as to tell people 
how to think, act, discriminate, &c, ; in 
short, if you have no nous or good taste 
that you can call your own instinctively, I 
will have nothing to say to you. 

Now, what a shame it is ! here have I been 
cheatingyou out of your shilling for these last 
twenty pages, talking of blue skies, Shak* 
speaxe, and Windsor Castle, mother earth, 
and all sorts of things except just what you 
want to know. How are you ojff for gloves ? 
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Tell me, are you a knowing fellow about 
town ? — ^if so, I should like you to put me 
up to a few things, which, long as I haye 
visited these haunts, I know but imper- 
fectly. 

Thus, of flash-houses (except the Tun in 
Jermyn Street), shades^ cellars^ finishes^ 
Offley's^ GliddoiCsj White Conduit House, 
and Stingo tea-gardens, and lush-housesj 
I know absolutely nothing. Neither do 
I of shooting-galleries, divans, or billiard- 
tables. I do not exactly object to them on 
the score of their best customers not being 
the kind of people one meets in the best 
society (or very rarely), but because they 
are expensive ; on 200/. a year a man might 
drop into these places now and then — even 
smoke a cigar, as that sort of thing is now 
tolerated ; — and billiards is (for the bare plea- 
sure of playing) a delightful game ; why is 
it still so expensive ? Tattersall^s is amus* 
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ing ; if you don''t bid ! The Fives Court 
is dished ! I always patronised sporting^ 
and have walked to more than one millings 
match ; but^ it became a cunning trade in 
ibejista of a few, lost its honesty; and is 
out of date : though it is worth while to 
look in at the lushing covies now and then at 
Spring'* 8 in Holbom, and one or two others; 
they are a hearty, brutal set of fellows, but 
still, I hope, true Englishmen^ 

A man must go to all these places yery 
seldom ; instead of which, let him take a 
walk round St. James'^s Park, occasionally 
along the water-side, and talk to the ducks 
or the children (particularly if their nurses 
are pretty.) But, of walks, what can be 
more charming in the vicinity of any great 
city than Kensington Gardens of a summer's 
day ? *the band of the Guards playing, 
and all the beauty and fashion of the town 

* Tuesdays and Fridays. 
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mixed in one gay rich profusion, without 
any fastidious distinction of rank. Here, 
elbowing each other, may be traced the 
various hues of that chameleon fashion^ in 
its thousand brilliant colours. Here, too, 
let us forget petty distinctions^ — are we not 
all Albion^s sons ? O, my countr)rmen ! 
noble, glorious race, where are ye to be 
equalled ! — and ye, daughters of loveli- 
ness ! let me gaze in rapture on your un- 
paralleled sweet feces ! Keep your mind 
in this tune— ^how it expands the heart I 
filling the senses with an unmixed pleasure 
that fortune alone cannot purchase. True, 
these are truisms. Alas ! that this sunshine 
of the mind and heart will not last, and buoy 
us up aloof from the ills and disgusts that 
beset us in the detail. Then, spite of our- 
selves, we grow old (perhaps wise) and 
peevish — ^miserable perfection of decay ! — 
But I am wandering again in Kensington 
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Gardens, instead of sticking to town : ob- 
serve, there are ten thousand ways of spend- 
ing the day without walking so fiir. 

It is wonderful in London, by th^ bye, 
how the day slips through your fingers if 
you don't look sharp after it. Get up early 
and do something rational, at least before 
noon. Not one man in a hundred idlers can 
be dragged out of bed anything near so early 
as he should for his own sake. What a set 
of indolent animals we are ! Philosophers 
may talk and write, but who, even among 
the most active, ever sees the sun rise, un- 
less by accident ! Make it a rule to kick 
yourself out of bed as early as you can, and 
avoid late sittings up, if you care about 
your good looks, your eyes, and, above 
all, your general healtht Kitchener, who 
amuses us by the ingenuity of his eternal 
pills and peppermint, stops, checks, and 
counter-checks, is too minute in ailments : 
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peristaltic pills, forsooth ! — all health de- 
pends on exerciscy exercise^ exercise I a: 
very little fasting, and, I need not add, 
avoiding surfeits. Abeinethy has done no- 
thing bnt repeat good old Comaro's maxims 
-—thus health and a moderate starvation go 
hand in hand. So &x I have brought your 
poverty to a comfortable issue, as to the 
care of your carcass : then, there is another 
great comfort-^you need not trouble your- 
self much about dying-— your affairs being 
in a constant state of arrangement I 

I certainly am unfit to write anjrthing 
useful to a man of slender income — I begin 
to ask myself, if such a one is worth the 
pains ? — ^fact it is, that a bachelor of this 
sort is the most useless, good-for-nothing 
animal in the creation, unless he has an imr 
mense stock of sympathies, accomplishments, 
and great powers of entertaining —- much 
better Hweie (lacking these) to betake him- 
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self in a smock-frock to breaking stones for 
M^Adam — forget himself to stone — avoid 
thought— and shake hands fairly with his 
fate ! For, by the divinity of Park Lane, 
I vow ! this sickly state of gentility is 
" abhorred of gods and men." Yes, and 
women too — I had lost sight of the chances 
of your getting married well — they are so 
exceedingly slender as to be almost imper- 
ceptible. This puts me in mind of the 
softer sex, without whose society what is 
life ! — and yet on such a pittance a man's 
difficulties are terribly increased — a thou- 
sand snares are spread, unconscious — ^if he 
has any heart he gets entangled. I will not 
talk of the expense ; because, with women 
of any &shion, the beau is seldom permitted 
so great a liberty s^s paying for them at 
places of amusement — ^but he must pay for 
liimself, and he is undone ! How is he to 
contrive if seduced by a party to the theatre, 
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Vauxhall, Ridunond, os 9, feawy fair ? he. 
If it 4oe8 happen, he must bear it like a 
man. The preyention is, however, nmdh 
better than the cure — ^nor is it to be con- 
cealed, if he will hang on in the skirts of 
genteel society, that his whole life is one 
continued struggle of thrift, shift, and self- 
denial. 

I have now got myself into a pretty 
scrape — ^instead of telling you how to live, 
I console you by telling you how you 
cannot live on 100/. a-year. But very likely 
you have 2 or 3 or 400/. ? If so, 'twill 
smooth all difficulties between us ; besides, 
very possibly your own way, which you are 
sure to follow^ is much better than mine— 
I hope so with all my heart. 

I fancy, my poor dear friend, I have 
now scribbled sufficient consolatory, circum- 
locutory, incoherent, and contradictory stuff 
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to make up your honest sMUing'^s worth, as 
times go. I shall, therefore, haying carried 
you so far with me, like (the only carriage 
you dare put your foot in) the Omnibus, 
drop you without fiirther ceremony — wish- 
ing you a pleasant time of it on your un- 
happy hundred ; with the kindly and part- 
ing hint, to keep your chin shaved, your 
nails and teeth white, ditto your shirts, 
cultivate your mustachios, keep your body 
upright, your hat and coat well brushed, 
and your boots shining (black them your- 
self), your hair (or wig) full, or curled on 
your right temple, look as fierce and as know- 
ing as you can afford; be precise and military 
in your steps, and I am not without some 
fidnt hopes that you will (economically 

speaking) do exceedingly well. N. B. 

Should the Gods throw into your arms a 
feir creature with income enough for both 
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your comforts and pleasures, I insist on your 
instantly throwing this tiny monitor into 
your drawing-room fire. 




THE END. 
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